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ERE I to chuſe what fort of Corps Fde wear 
Not Bear or Dog, Lord Monker, or a Dear : 
But I'de be Man, not as I am the worſt; 


But Man retin'd fuch as he was at firſt, 

The ſpeechleſs ſtate of Brutcs I would refuſe: 
For thc ſame cauſe another doth it chuſe, 
For then the Reputation I ſhould loofe 
Of Wir, Extravigance, and Mode, from whence 
Reaſon is made to truckle under 1cnfe. 

Or if to ſenſe I did fo much imcline, 
Ide rather be a Satyr, Goat, or Swine, 
To help to break the Court- Phyſicians, who 
Beſides compounding Luſty have nought to do. 
Nature ( exceeding Broths) would then excite) 
Supplys ro make a tull-mcal'd appetite, c 
No Bug-bear Conſcience dulling the delight. 

But what needs ſuch a Vietamorphoſi<? 
Man, being Man, can do even more than thi- 
Granting the Principle, thac Reatorts wife 
Is not to curb, but make Senſe more profufe. 
For though Vans Senſe lefs VIgOrOus 1s than Briitcs, 
His Pander-Rcaſon can contrive Recruit + 
For its detects : What Sins the Senfiua! Nin 
Can't do alone, the Reaſonable can 
With uſctul Wirtz for {cunſuality } 
An hbalt-untathion'd Smner doth Jdefery ; 
He's Modithly debauch'd, who can tell wi 
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That (purs up flow-pac d Lult by Argument., 
Which to tyrd ſenſe gives no divertifement, c 
But calls for more when all its ſin is ſpent. 
And though the flagging wretch would be content 
C Diflabl'd for more Vice) now to Repent; 
Upbraiding Reaſon checks vhe puny motion, 
Bids it chearup, and gives it t'other Potion : 
Till aftcr all, when Nature hath grvcn o're, 
And Art can Buoy up Aged Scenic no more. 
Reaſon reſerves this Remedy at laſt, 
To think thoſe Pleaſurcs, whick i cannot taſt. 
In this the thinking Fool may become wile, 
And yet think on, ©'that hb thinking lies . 
In Notionsof Venenal Myſterics. ) 
Hence ſprang the Reaſoning Art in former days 
Of Spintrie Ofc : and the Modern ways 
By Baths, Laſcivious Pictures, Giggs and Plays. 
If this be Reafon's uſe, no more wel call 
Clodivs ieantinent, but Rational, c 
And boaſt the Reaſon of Sardaxopal. 
Reaſon Nick-nam'd hke Quaker's new-found Light; 
One while call'd Spirit, aliss Appetite. 
A ſtupid Reaſon which none will defend, 
But he that hath with Brutes one common end. 
Debating Reaſon! Coupling evry AG, 
Even with my Lord in the ſame reaſoning claſs. 
Ilc be no Stud'ent in this Leamcd School, 
I'de rather be the humane thinking Foal, 
The Cloiſter'd Coxcomb able to Converſe, ' 
( Although alone) with the whole Univerſe, 
And way) into Heaven, mount from thence 
Poſt Gazens of Divine Intelligence, 
And Sacrcd knowledge moſt remote from ſenſe. 
Might I be plac'd in The exploded Sphear, 
I'de not alone forgive that witty Jeer, C 
But boaſt the Name of Reaſoning Engincer. 
But as for Man made perfcCt and upright, 
Why not the Image of ho Infinite? 
Were this a ſcandal to his Glory ; muſt 
We for his Honours ſake his word diſtruſt? 
Or is an Image ſuch a very ſame 
With what it repreſents? that it muſt claim 
it's full Perfections? Sure my Picture _ 
Be Painted like me, and yet void of light. 
Muſt the firſt draught of Man be vilify d, 
Scorn'd and contemn'd, caufe Man himſelf hath ſtray'd ? 
Or did not Eve ſufficiently tranſgreſs, 
And Baſtardiſe Poſterity ? unleſs C 
Man, little as he 1s, be made much leſs. 
Though he doth not his higher end purſue 
So well as doth the more Ignoble Crew 
Of Birds and Beaſts (that little have todo.) 
The difficulty of his lofty end, 
Above the others doth his cauſe defend, 
And 
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And in the means a difproportion pleads, 
Chovce ſwars the one, inltinct the other leads. 


I's not cauſe Jowlers wiſe he takes the Hare 

But 'tis becauſe Jowler cannot forbcar, 

Though in the Chair of State ſome lolling fit 

That therefore none can fit upright in it, c 

Is an il Conſequence and void of wit. 
But you your {lt have taught Man ſuch a way 

Unto his happincts, that he mult ſtray, 

For if his ſenſe muſt uſher mm his reſt, 

And never be abridg of its requeſt, C 

He may be drunk and Pockey, but ne're bleſt. 
As tor Pride-gendering Philoſophy 

(\ captious word) 'tis what youl have it be, 

Its own diſtinctions have an art to ſhew 

Tr good or bad, or neither as pleaſe you. 

Some Sects love Wrangling, others Pedantric 

Yet in the love of Wiſdom all agree, 

Wiſlom which all acknowludge to be good, 

But hath the fatc to be miſunderſtood ; 

Y<t though Fools crowd among Philoſophery, 

Fhe fault 1s not the Sciences but theirs. 

With all their flaws our * Bed/im-ſchools Ide chuſe 

Bcforc the madder Taverns, lewder Stews. 
Though both arc Slaves, I rather do refpedt 
The Stois kh than Epicurean Sect. 

If Senſe or Reaſon, one mult be deny'd, 

Reaſon would tcll mc, Reaſon muſt abide 

The lcts obnoxious and the ſureſt guide— 

But ſince kind Nature hath defign'd them both, 

For humane complement, I ſhould be loth 

To give up blindfold fente to its own Will, 

Or grant a Tyrant Reaſon leave to kill 

Such ufcfull Facultics : My Reaſon ſhall 

Govern my ſubject Senſe, bur not Enthrall, 

Nor ſha!l Officious Senſe preſume to act, 

Till Juſtice Reaſon authoriſe the fact. 


That Humane Naure 1s corrupt I grant, 
But wast the uſe of Reaſon or the want, 
That puff't out the warm breath of love # from whence 
Sprang Viurther firſt, but from malitious Senſe ? 
Which having once Uſurp't Queen Reaſons Throne, 
Was not contented with one fin alone, 
Burt falling hcadlong, plainly ſhews (alas ) 
By roo too fatall proot, that that which was C 
The beſt, corrupted, to the worſt doth paſs. 

Hence the acuteſt Wits when they're defil'd 
Turn moſt extravagant, prophane and wild, 
Defend Debaucheries, and Senſe advance, 
To reaſon Reaſon out of countenance, 
Making their knowledge worle than ignorance. 

But mult Humanity be quite eraſe t, 
Becauſe it is from what it was cetace't ? 
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Or muſt the little Reaſon men vet hold 
For their improvement, be for Dogs-fleſh ſold > 
Sometimes the Gamelter whom 111 Fortune cro!l. 
With his laſt ſtake recovers all his lotles. 
He's but a weak Phytitian that gives o rc 
His weaker Patient whom he might reſtore, 
But may he ſutfer an Eternal Curlc, 
That dares preſcribe a remedy that's worſe 
Than the diſcaſc it ſelf 5 when Jowlers lame, 
No one expects that he ſhould kill the Gam. 
But that he may hereafter, I am ſure 
Tis beſt not to cut off his leg, but cure. 
He that feels qualmes of Conſcience in his Breaſt, 
Let him not barter Reaſon with a Beaſt, 
But purge out Guilt, with which he 1s oppreſs't 
That honelty s againlt all common ſenſe, 
Is a good Argume nt for my defence, 
If ſenſe with that which hath ſo great a fame 
Be inconſiſtent, ſence 15 much to blame, 
And Reaſon will ({pighrt of your rime and tie 
Of Ink, Wit and Contempt) more firm abile 
For having ſuch a vertuc on her h1de, 
And valour roo takes partwith her,for {cnfc 
(As you con rive it) puts no difference 
Between the V altant that are fo for fear, 
And Cowards that would be, but do not dare; 
Reaſon coyJd nere trame ſuch a witty thing, 
That men {ſhould figlic for Far of qt; arrclliung. 
All mcn you fav for Fools or Knavcs muſt gov 
And he's a man himſelf that calls them (o, 
And being Man is at his own Choice free, 
Or in thertank of Fools or Knaves to be, 
Let him be cither or clſc both tor me. 
But let me, Sir,requeſt before you flip 
Into your Dog, or Þcar, or Monky-thio, 
Whether you think their brutith form PrOCures 
Any advantages exccuding vours ? 
Both Dog and Bear as well as men will hot. 
And (to no purpoſe tov) each other bize, 
And as for Puggy all lus vertucs Ive 
In Aping Man, the only thing you tl. 
The wiſcſt way thele evils to redreſs, 
Is to be what you: are, nor more, nor |. {x 
(That 1s) not Van, Dog, Bear, nor Monky noch) 
But a rare ſom: thing of them 2!] tO, 
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